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Chapter  1  by  Kevin  Kan 

He  saw  the  fire  engulfing  the  house.  He  knew  he  couldn't  leave  the  2  children  behind.  Despite 


the  fact  they  were  not  his,  he  took  the  responsibility  to  care  for  them. 

Not  knowing  if  he  was  doing  the  right  thing,  he  quickly  took  off  his  shirt,  pissed  all  over  it, 
assuming  the  water  would  protect  him  from  the  heat.  He  hesitated,  the  smell  of  his  urine  tickled 
his  nose  in  a  bitter  way.  "Whatever  it  takes",  he  said  to  himself 
He  quickly  put  the  shirt  back  on,  and  charged  inside. 

Chapter  2  by  wpdl8 

He  struggled  through  the  flames  of  the  only  2  year  old  house.  His  legs  felt  like  lead,  although  he 
barely  feel  them  at  all.  Every  step  was  a  step  closer  to  saving  the  lives  of  2  children.  Suddenly,  he 
heard  a  cry.  Then  another,  they  continued  to  cry  in  unison.  The  scared  24  year  old  went  to  the 
direction  of  the  living  room.  He  began  could  see  the  outlines  of  the  terrified  8  and  10  year  old. 
Assuming  they  could  see  him  because  they  began  wave  their  hands  in  an  intense  manner. 

He  came  near  enough  where  he  could  extend  his  hand  and  I  would  be  able  to  touch  them.  But 
right  when  he  was  able  to  pick  them  up  a  flame  burst  in  the  way  almost  burning  the  man  but  the 
stench  of  his  urine  saved  8  lives,  onlv  2  of  which  mattered  to  him.  Crawling  over  the  blazing  fire 
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Jake  almost  rammed  into  a  firefighter  head  on,  but  fell  over  instead  onto  the  ground.  They 
picked  up  Matt  and  Carrie  and  tended  to  their  burns  as  he  rolled  across  on  what  was  his  front 
lawn.  He  now  too  was  on  fire.  Just  as  the  last  embers  came  to  their  demise.  His  vision  began  to 
blur,  and  all  he  could  hear  was  Matt  and  Carrie  screaming  my  name  louder  than  the  sirens. 
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